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CHAPTER Xi.—Contlnued,
Pausing not at al they went plung-
ing down with the recklessness of
deapalr, stumblad acroes the boulder
tittered botton:, dragged themselves
waak with exhaustion up the opposite
slops and staggered to the summit
a5 taelr foe. Invigorated br a half
@our's rest, arose Just ahead and con-
¢inuoed his fight spparently as fresh
a8 whan he had started hours before.
Raallng of brain and hopeless of heart,
thelr breath coming in sobs, they fol-
towad
At two o'ciock Muarch, suddenly
arpuslng himself, found that be had
Been struggling on in a daze, a sem|-
conaclous state wherein he had stum-
Dlad along as in & Jream as he clam-
Hered over jagged, upheaved masses
and dragged himself paiofully up
wieep ascents Lhat lad ever up and up
towards distant and towering peaks
that receded as steadily as he ap-
proached; his eyes ever fastened up-
on A grotesque fiying thing that alter-
nately flapped onward llke a mam-
auoth bat or rooated vulturelike upon
£ome emineuce as it clutched a form
shich it was bearing closely and peer-
«d with huge, Inscrutible eves at him-
salf tolling on with Infinlte weariness
below. Ahead of him the Flying Man
was just ju the act of rislng once more
with his burden On one side of him
towered the smooth shoulder of the
anountaln that joomed up another
thousand fee!, upon the other a steep
glide that Jed down equally as far to a
wrent, the thunder of whose voice
ame faintly to his ears. Some miles
akead and rising dizzily was the flat
surface of a table mountaln with pre-
cipitous cliffs surrounding it, wild and
{esolate, the haunt of no living thing
sxcept mountain sheep and wandering
eagles. " Was [t to this
olace, this very
that the epemy was leading them?
March could but vaguely wonder.
Where was Clay? He jooked behind
fust io tUme to see the other go down
ipon his blasding knees in & stumbling
tall and lie motionless. For the first
time alnee the start he halted, hesl
tated, then with an exclamation of
despair hurried back to the fallen one
and turned bim over. The eyes were
half closed, the mouth gaeping like
that of a suffocating fish and the head
rolling lmply. Despair seized him.
#ach breath that he drew plerced his
tosom like a dmgger and his head
swam giddily. His own bands and
knees were torn and blood caked and
his throat like old parchment It
seemed hopeless, worge than hopeless,
in go on alome, yct go on he must to
his last breath, his lnst step, his last
vrawl, and Clay must take care of him-
@olf. He turned to pursue his way and
saw t(hat the ereature beyond had al-
ready settied to the rocks and was
juletly watching them. March ran his
tiand across his eves to clear them
from the sweat. Bince the other was
not increasing the distance between
them, perhaps it would be wize upon
lits part to rest also, Should he con-
tinue on in his present condition it
would be but a short time before he
would eollapse as Clay had done, and
then thers would be no eye to mark
the direction of the monster's flight
(30 the other band should he rest for
4 while he would be able to take up
the pursult with renewed vigor, and
perhaps by that tme Clay would be
able to mccompany him. He threw
himself upon the rocks
The desire to sleep fell upon his
syelds as a dead welght Fatlgue
teadening &4 an andesthetic, so be-
wumbing ae to require the utmost el
forta of his will o keep it from stupe-
rving his sensed, possessed him from

Urain to toe. The pain was gope from |

lis 1lmbs, but !n its place was the
numbness of paralysis. His head, too,
liad cessed to reel, but It was hum-
wing like = hive Fighting uncon-

I i . Al P A\ i

MAKES OLD MAIDS MARRY |

Kings of Slum upparently do not be
Hoeve in the wisdom of allowing single |
women to drift nnattended dbout the

country. In certaln districts after a

girl has renchid sy age where lier
ascuring for hirsell u busbhand s con-
aldered doubtfyl, she becomes A

“daugliter of the king.” That is, the
king takes upon hlmsell the task of
aotlling ber suitably lu life

His procesu l& guite simple and to
dhe poiat  He pgroceeds 1o thie Sinmews

Inaccessiblie |
heart of desolation, |

| sciousness with &l hls strength of body |

and will he raised himselfl to & sitting
pesition and agaln looked ahead. The
enemy was squattlog where he had

t | alighted last, his head drooping for- |
e ‘ ward and hie hand resting on the form

of the girl whom he had lald at his
That he was not asleep a slight
movement now and then in-

feot
| uneasy

4 dicated, but that he was very weary

his sunken attitude gave strong evi
dence. Although his body was not
| unprotected by that of his captive,
the distance was too far to precipl
| tata matters by a pistol shot which
if it hit either of them might almost
as likely strike the girl

Apain slumber, so nearly oOvVermas-

- | tering that for a moment the world

swam darkly before his eyes, surged
| down upon the watcher, and again
March was compeiled to palnfully be-
stir himself to keep from unconscious
ness, He forced his eyellds apart,
threw back his head and breathed to
the bottom of his lungs. His respira-
tlons grew more regular, less frequent
He felt hiz head begin to clear and
fresh strength surge through his
|limbs. Strong, active and In perfect
health his recuperative powers were
unusually good, yet the last three
hours of Incessant scramble and rum,
slide and climb, stumble and fall had
been severe enough to sorely tax the
most hardened mountaineer. But he
had rested for fully half an hour now
and once more felt capable of resum-
ing the grind. The first grisly horror
which had gripped him had given way
to cold desperation, He arose, stretch-
ed his stiffened limbs and walked awk-
wardly to Tolliver, ehoving him with

his foot. “Get up,” he roughly cowm-
manded.
The eyes of the prostrata one

opened, gnzed at him for m moment
blankly, then filled with a wild light
He struggled painfully to his feet,
gazed about, saw the crouching form
ahead and shambled onward without
speaking, March close at his heels
For a short distance they proceeded
with no indicadon upon the part of
the roosting creature shead to evi
dence that he elther saw or heard
them, and a wild beast glare camse in-
to Clay's eyes as he drew his pistol
Then as an awkward foot sent a stone
rolling the Flylng Man glanced quick-
Iy around, saw his peril and with one
sweep of his arm swung the girl be
tween himself and those who were
closing in on him. Doris had evident-
ly seen them as well, for she ralsed
her head for an instant, almosat Imme-
dlately letting it fall as sha became
limp again; while her captor launch-
ing himself from the point whera he
had rested bodily into space flew
heavily along the mountain side That
he was nearly as distressed as them-
selves March felt convinced. Perhaps
he had flown far that day before plck-
ing ber up, perhaps her weight was
too great for him to bear by the hour,

Reeling of Brain, and Hopelesa of
Heart, They Followed.

perhaps ho had been wounded by the
men of the flylng machines and was
gradually losing hils strength—the pos-
sibility of one or more of his conjec-
tures belng correct stimulated Alan
llke & gless of streng wine, and his
legn becoming more limber again with
use he presaed forward nearly as rap
idly as he had upon the beginnlng of
tha pursuit, Tolllver, nlso greatly re-
freshed by his short slumber and
working the stiffness from hls muscies
with every atep also again ran al
most Ughtly. Close upon each other's
heels they raced over the uneven
rocks.

They passed across a trescherous
slide of shale rock where a misstep
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would have brought half a mountaln
side down upon them lu a roaring ava:
hncha. then entered upon n BArrow
passage where upon one slde the
mountain rose sheer to the swimming
£ky, while upon the other It dropped
into a sickening abyss, This scant
way they traversed with the reckless
ness of mountain sheep, and soon leav-
lug it behind found themselves upon a
brogder way. HBefore them sank a
gorge. slant and deep, a good mile
wide; beyond it arose the lowering
heights of the table mountain towards
which they had been stumbling eince
tha beginning of the pursuit. Across
the gorge the fiying thing was already
beating his way, and with but an in-

stant's pause in order to pick out their |

path the pursuers went scrambling
down. Dislodged rocks flew from be-
neath their feet and with leaps of
ever increasing length clattered to
the bottom far below where they land-
| ed with echolng roars. In thelr slides
itheir clothing was ripped to pletur
i egque rags and their bodles raked and
| gkinned pitlably. They reached the
| bottom, scrambled across and faint
and dizzy once more began the steep
ascent, Climbing, dragging themselves
from rock to rock, often upon their
| bands and knees, blinded by sweat,
| Basping, they slowly mounted until a
steep fleld of jumbled masses aplit
h‘rom the peaks by the eroslon and
' lightnings of untold agea lay before
them, and over this ghastly fleld of
unutterable desolation and brooding
sllence they went In a last heart
breaking scramble until they reached
the base of the final cliffs that arose
a8 gheer as a wall for hundreds of
feet to the broad, fiat surface of the
mountain’s summit. Clay staggering
to the face of the cliff pointed despair
ingly upward. His face was that of
an old man, furrowed and drawn,
ghastly pale, hls mouth open, his eyes
wild and rolllng. Alan's glance fol-
lowed the ralsed finger. Two hundred
fedt above them and struggling des-
perately, sometimes striking the cliff
with his pinlons, sometimes falling
back a few feet, but always recovering
himself and mounting higher, the one
whom they had chased throughout
that awful day was bearing hls prey
yard by vard to the height above.
Then with a last desperate effort he
reached the summit, hovered a second
at Its edge and then disappeared, a
gmothered cry of triumph falling ke
& knell upon the ears of those who
gasped below. Horrorstricken and
utterly spent both of the pursuers
sank upon the stones with the soul
sickness of despalr upon them.

March staring with sunken eyes
across the broad gulch which they had
last slid into and with Infinlte toll
worked their way out of, could from
the helght at which he sat see miles
of the tortuous course along which
they had lashed themselves by pure
strength of will. Yonder was the
mountain slde with ita devil's trap of
inclined shale across which they had
crept as one might creep the steep
#gide of a roof, hitching themselves
along with the slow painfulness of
wounded men upon a battlefield. There,
also, was the narrow trall along the
ledge of overhanging rock where a
stumble would have landed them In
shapeless masses hundreds of feet be-
low. Back of that, dim In the dis-
tance, was the huge boulder bf the
tlde of which he had fought his bitter
battla against the stupor of exhaustion
a8 he panted himself back to 1ifa wllle
Tolllver had slept, back of that again
and Interminably away the ragged
crest over which they had staggered
as they arose from the other gorge
with Its chaotic bottom of fallen rock
masses. What a distance they had
come—what Incredible efforts they
had put forth with all the world swing-
ing in a blood red mist before thelr
glazed eyes; what tortures of mind
&nd body they had endured—and all to
now be bafMled by a mere matter of
hundreds of feet! And Dorls still In
the hands of that foul monster who
now eafe In his eyrie no longer need
be held back by the restraint of fear.
Doris! Dorls! Great God, what could
he do! It seemed as though ha must
go mad In hia agony. His hands
clenched until they were white and
bloodless and he bit his lips untll the
blood came to keep from crylng out-
rlght to the brooding cliffs. The nau-
sea of horror gripped his stomach un-
t1l he became deathly {11 and shiversd
as one with the ague, the cold per
splration burating from his brow, weak
a8 & cat. He rolled over upon his face
with his fingers buried In his balr,
fighting back the deathly faintness
with all his powers of resistanca. It
was too horrible to be real—therefors
it must be a nightmare from which he
would presently awake, or failing In
that lose his senses to a verlty. Hu-
man reason could not long withstand
such agony.

A nolse at his slde brought him to
a sittlng posture. Clay had regaloed
his feet and was staring nbout In a
bewlldered way, hin clothing In rags
and his lncerated hands twitehing con-
vulsively. 1 have rested and now |
am polog to get her,” he sald In a
strange volea. "I told her that | loved

he @ miselon in [ife an far an she herself
s concerned, and #he must ablde by
tlie deelsion of the king.
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]her better than all clse and that I
| would sacrifice my life for her if It
| should coma to the test. Well, the
| test has come and 1 am going to ber,
| come what may,” He started off upon
| & hotble and March, struggling to his
| feet, called after him:
“Clay!™
He paused and faced about, his brow
wrinkled, staring at Alan as though
lat a stranger. His tense face though

| deeply drawn by futigue and suffering |

was po longer distorted ns it had
| been earlier in the doy, but his eyes,
| deeply sunken and circled by rings as
dark as though made by blows from a
fist, glowed unnaturally. "Yes" he
sald after a moment. "l know you
now, You are March. What are you
dolng here? Alan, who had often
thought as he looked Into the other's
oyes that some latent dlsorder slum:
bered there, now know that the man
was unmistakably mad. Yet undoubt-
edly some renson remained, and such
as it was he would try and appeal to
i,

“YWhere are you golng?" he asked
quletly.

“Going?" He passed his band swift-
1y In front of hls eyes as though to
sweep something from In front of
them—"why, I am golng to get her, of
course, Where elss should 1 ba golng
at such a tima?" He turned as if to
start away agaln, but once more Alny
halted him.

“Do you know If there ia & way up?”

"Most certainly, else how would I
know where to go? 1 scaled It once
three years ago when I was hunting
sheep. There I8 a way, an awful way,
and I nearly lost my life upon it, But
I elimbed it once and I shall again."
March watching him closely knew not
what to think. Mad as the other un-
doubtedly was, there was a calm con-
victlon in his manner that left the lls-
tener greatly puzzled as to whether
his disordered mind but Imagined the
prior feat, or whether the rempant of
his orderly Intellect still remembered
it a8 a fact. Be that as It might, he
well knew that Clay was an enthusl-
astie and daring hunter who had spent
many weeks among these cliffs, and it
was not at all Improbable that ha was
speaking of actualities. At any rate
it would do no harm to accompany
him. The clif wae hopeless of ascent
where they stood, and even though his
companicn was laboring under a delu-
slon they might stumble across some
place where they could drag them-
selves up, He once more nerved him-
gelf to physical effort and stepped for-
ward, but at his first pace the face of
the other underwent & violent change.
Once more the features worked and
the mouth twitched, while his eyea
blazed like an angry wildcat's.

“Halt,’ he commanded flercely.

March paused. What insane fear or
hatred had auddenly taken possesslon
of the other's twisted mind he had no
{dea, therefors he must question him
quletly, nscertaln, and then strive to
reagon with him. He eyed him stead-
ily. “Well, what fa 1t?" he demanded.

“] am golng alone, You must re-
main behind.”

March elowly shook his head. "No,
you must not say that. I may be of
assistance to you, and is this not &
matter for both of us as men?" The
question seemed to Infurlate the other
beyond self control,

“For both of us!" he falrly yelled.
“No, It is a matter for me alone—for
me who loves her in a way that such
as you can po more concelve than you
can concelve of pain and agony and
weeks of sleepless  wretchedness
passed in calling aloud to her through
the endless hours of torturing nights,
And always you stood between wus
with your silly attentions and school-
boy declarations of puppy love. Yet
what did It gain you? Nothing but re-
fueal upon refusal. She loves you not
at all and you shall not accompany
me up the path which I learned at the
risk of my own life for she Is mins,
promised to me by betrothal—my af-
fanced wife, If you go to her find a
way of your own, but this way 13 mine
and mine alone.

“Clay,” sald March sternly as he
took n forward step with chin thrust
out, hile heart sinking nevertheless at
the other's words, I do not belleve
you. She never promised to marry
you." In an Instant the madman had
whipped out his pistol and levelod it
at his follower’s head.

“Fool, for the last time stand back.”
Cold as death March faced him,

“You aro loslng your head. If you
loved her as you pretend—If you were
engaged to her as }rx: gay, you would
welcome my assiatance. If we rescue
her the honor shall be yours and if
shoe confirma your nesertion 1 will
never cross your paths again. But un-
til then I yield not an inch in my right
to go to her. If you know a way up
that cliff I am golng up It also, with
your permission If you will grant it
without It If you deny me. The knowl
edgn of certain death would not pre-
vont me from golng to the last step 1
am able to take " He started forward
again with his eyes fixed stoadily updn
the one before him, secking to get his
hands upon him, dlsarm him and talk
him Into a semblancs of reason, but

B e

WHISKERS AND RELIGION

Whiskers and rillgion have ever
boon assoelate,  loaging a priest of
any of the Groek clyurches without |

hin flowing heard  Fapey, If you can, |
a ploture of n Hrltish Drold unbeard- |

pd  Look bhock only 1o the beginnings |
of the primitive Welhodints, with thelr
shaved top lip, | full beard and
whisksrs. look at ofir own diay and
the Jexreellte with Lin “Flylug |iu||"|
of buck halr and 1y gercombed chin
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he had underestimated the desperation
of the Insnne mind that Iay behind the
leveled weapon. From head to foot
Tolliver quivered lke a wind
thrummed reed.

“Then If you will not listen to me

always been” Heavily the weapon
spoke, and Alan recling threw up hls
hands and came crashing down upon
the rocks, while the other crouching
llke a cat over Its felled prey watched
him as intently. But no sound came
from the fallen ones, no movement, and
thrusting his revolver back into his
pocket he went picking his way over
the jumbled mass, his llps muttering
and face working ns his glowing eves
sought the dizzy way up which he had
pulled himself In that desperate hunt
of three years before.

CHAPTER XIL
The Ascent.

Rlsing for three hundred feet as
stralght up as the side of one of the
loftiest skyscrapers bullt by man the
cliffs arose, eplit from the mountain
top by the wedges of the lightnings
and guarding the summit by walls of
almost absolute pecpendicularity. TIn
that hunt of the past he had seen a
sheep upon the summit, and therefore
knew that there must be a trall lead-
ing to the top despite the fact that it
was ¢l d ns In Ibla to human
foot. Determined, therefore, that he
should be the first human to trod its
top, for milea he had worked hls way
about It with keenly searching eyes as
he sought for the place where the first
step must be made If he would at-
tempt the ascent, found It at last, des-
perato and scanty to the extrems yet
barely possible to one of much activ.
ity and steadlness. And with little
regard for probable consequences he
had undertaken it. It had been n su-
prema test of nerves and polse, but he
had conquered It ot last, reached the
deeolate, boulder haunted platean and
killed his sheep, and then had sat for
hoursa upon the sheer edge as he
nerved himself for what seemed a de-
scent Impoasible to human belng ex-
coept at the expense of life or &plin-
tered bones, Yet having come up he
must go down, and down he eventual-
ly and safely arrived—though great
good fortune attended him—and at
laat had stood beside the broken body
of his kill whieh he had been obliged
to tumble bodily from the helght. That
awful ascent and descent had ever
sinca haunted him as an evil dream, a
thing not to be attempted agaln for all
the wealth of the world, but now with
the woman he loved borne there In the
loathsome embrace of that arch enemy
of all mankind he sought for the sul-
eldal path again with straining eager
ness, Of March lying Inert back there
upon the rocks where his bullet had
felled him he gave scarcely a thought,
Obsessed by the Idea that he alone
could save the woman he sought, he
would have regardlessly slain any-
thing, man or beast, that he Imagined
might In any way Impede his progress.

Defore him there lay a narrow shelf
leading upward for a scora of feet,
broken, Ingecure and geeming to end
In nothing but the blank wall itself,
but he recognlzed It Instantly and
stepped upon it. Arms extended, flat-
tening himself against tho rock ns n
leech elinge, he felt hls way upward
with Infinlte eaution, his fingers grip-
ping each tiny crevass with the tena-
city of the tentncles of a squid. He
reached the end of the narrow shelf
and thers balanced precarlously upon
six Inches of oulcropping, cast his
glaneos cautlously upward and about.
Several feet o the right was another
foothold equally Insecure, but leading
upward agaln, and with the care with
which ona treads a taut wire he placed
his foot upon It, found a shallow fin-
ger hiold In the ellff and ralsed himself,
For fifty feet more he climbed as a fiy
seales a wall, periled his life upon the
two-inch support of a Jjutting polnt,
mounted agaln with the superhuman
cunning and strength of the Insane
and at the end of a half hour's well
nigh miraculous effort found for the
first time during the ascent a shell
Iarge enough to rest upon. He was
half way up now, and with a hundred
nnd fifty feet of beetling cliff above
and as much empty space below he
gt down for & moment’'s heavy brenth-
ing.

Through hla dlsordered mind there
ran rlot a strange moedley of the real
and the unreal. Well enough he knew
that he was scaling this helght to
save the woman whom he loved, yet
he now concelved the Flylng Man to
bae of tha supernatural, a winged mon-
ater of the Inaccessible cliffs, n dragon
of the nolsome caverns that lay be-
neath the gorges, and that he was the
knight chosen from all others becauss
of his superlor strength and valor to
go forth and slay him at the portals of
his rock bound domain. Well, slay
him he would beyond the shadow of a
doubt, but already the sun wes getting
low, the climb waas still long and des-
perate and he must be on his way lest
night and certaln denth should over-
tako him fattened against the blank

t hrethren

wall of the dragon's castle. Once more
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vou never get Deslzebub and beardes—
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a chinfork—never an editlon of Mil-
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| he cautlously arose to resume his ef-
| forts. J

| He scanned the cliff. Just above

his head was another projection which
| promised a foothold could he but

rench It, and Lurying his fingers In &
ernck and finding an Inch wida sup-
port for hls fuot he drew himself slow-
ty upward. The slightest slip of hand
or foot meant fustant death now, and
his Angers gripped the stone untll
iwtu'y grew white and bloodless from
the strain. Slowly he raised himself,
found another grip and another tiny
support and with an effort that sent
the blood surging to his temples
brought himself gasping ono noteh
higher. Here again the ascent becamo
a trifle less precarious for a ways, and
another half-hour found him within a
few feet of the summit. Here of all
places during the ascent he came the
nearest to plunging the whole distance
to the rocks below, but a last des-
perate struggle saved him and weak
and trembling from the supreme ef-
fort he threw himsglf down safely
over the edge. For a moment he rest-
od, then cautlously aross and looked
about.

Upon a far distant western peak the
sun was balanced like a broad gold
coln polsed delleately. Its horlzontal
rays swept the plateau upon which he
stood, but of the heat that had grid-
dled him durlng that day of frenzled
pursult scarce a vestige remained In
the thin air. Oh, that awful pursuit!
His brain bad seethed as n cauldron,
his body reeled like a drunken man's,
his numbed limbs responding to the
driving power of his will as mechanle-
ally as the unfeeling pistons of a ma-
chine; the uncanny fying monster
bearing the woman of his heart ever
close before his glazed eyes, while
March, his nccursed rival, had ridden
upon his back and borne him down
like an old mnn of the sea. At times
it had seemed as though he would go
mad. March! Had he shot him? Yes,
it dimly seemed to him that he had,
and had left him dead upon the rocks
below. What of it! Had it not been
thut he had been compelled to carry
him on his back all day he would have
reached this helght an hour before—
perhaps would have reached it In ad-
vance of the flylng one and been pre-
pared to meot him as he alighted,
What mattered a dead man or two In
n case like this when a dragon was to
be elaln and a princess—hls princess,
to be rescued! He laughed quickly.
sharply, n single explosive sound more
llke the bark of a beast than the
sound of a human volee, He turned
and faced the plateau,

Desolation, It atretched away In a
brond sweep on elther hand, chaotle,
voleanie, lumbered with the left over
debris of mountaln making—a junk
shop of the unuscable fregments of
creation, Bouldera little as pebbles,
huge 48 houses were strewn on every
side, scattered broadeast, grouped In
plles, heaped In monuments. Barren
spaces lny between them., No living
thing lovested the solltude save him-
self and those to find whom he had so
desperately risked his life In the
agcent. To his disordered mind [t

Alan Came Crashing Down,

seemed a battlefield well planned for
the combat to come, for around these
Jumbled masees he could greep lke a
panther until he could find the dragon,
and having found him—

Stlence. It Invested gll, throbbing,
pulsating, ringing In his ears like the
volce of a sea shell. It hung quivering
in the alr, lylng upon him as a smoth-
ering welght and flling all infinity, The
rapld exhaust of his lungs wos lost In
{ts unecholng vastness, and when he
uttered Incoherently his volce was
#natehed from hls lips and its volume
digalpated In the vold until but its
whispered ghost remalnod,

(TO BE CONTINUILID.)
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GREASE AND WARMTH

Kooping out the eold—a troublesome
lob Just now—is a business which on.

erbaps | gagen the attention of all save the -

| tives of the troples, and ke H
howlael ples, e Ravage

or sembsivilized races have hit upoh
curions  miothods The  commonost

| prnotlee, apnrt from wearing fury, ia

that of groasing the body.  All the nre-
to tribes do this. and In Tibet they go
furthor and smothor themselves from
hend to foot with a thick bluck olly

| plgment.
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LESSON FOR MARCH 15

LAWFUL USE OF THE SABBATH.

LESSON TEXT—uke 19:10-17; 14:1-8

GOLDEN TEXT—'"The Sabbath was
made for man aml not man for the Sab-
bath.*— Mark 2:27

These two sectlons of seripture
have been chosen that we might am-
phaslze the truth of the golden text
which ean correctly be translated,
“The Sabbath was brought {nto belng
on account of man, and not man on
aceount of the Sabbath.”

Thera are two extremes of thought
and action as regards the Christian
Subbath. One I8 to make it a holl-
day, the clber to make I% a holy-day,
to worship the day as though It pos-
sessed some secret gacredness there-
by forgetting the author of the day.
A study of what Jesus taught will
check laxity on the one hand and cor-
rect fanatical error on the other.

Contrast Shown,

I. Jesus loosing the woman, 13:10-
17, This Incldent is a etreng contrast
between God's mercy nnd mnn's lack
of mercy. Sutan was to blame for the
woman's (llness (v. 16) and at the
sama time for the hardaess of the
hearts of thess men. The Incident
oceurred In a synngogue and displeas-
od the leaders. As If to rbuke them
Jesus not only spoke the word of
rellef but also touched her, causing
an {nstantaneous and n complete cure.
Her response was to glorlfy God. The
slght of this satanle captive acted In
contrast upon Jesus and the ruled of
the sypagogue. Compasslon and an
utter lack of sympathy. More care
for legallsm than for the relief of ona
created In God's Image. Jesus scems
to have aucted speedily and is today
enlling the unfortunate to him to be
healed and comforted, Matlt, 11:28-30.
Jesns could have healed by a word
only, John 56:40-43, tut there is power
also in the loving touch, which in this
case quickened her faith (v. 13). The
record does not suggest that her cure
was In response to her falth as was
the ease In other uros, Matt. 8:10;
15:28. If the ruler had had a heart
of compassion ho too would have re-
Jolced at the cure, but he eared more
for ceremonial ecclesinsticlsm  than
for the good of the worshipers and
his emotion was that of Indignation
rather than that of joy. A rellgion
that 1s more concerned with bondage
to the beggarly elements, the obsery:
ance of days (Gal. 4:9-11) Is hero de.
nounced ag hypoerisy (vv. 16, 16). It
is to have more Interest In property
than in human souls, Ofttimes hatred
for those who do not agree with us Is
covered up by a false fanatical pre-
tended Jealousy for the law of God.
All slekness la In It essence the re-
sult of sln (Acts 10:28). But God Is
superior and can use It to our good,
I, Cor, 12:75; John 9:2, 8. Dr. Torrey
sugeests gix steps In thls womin's
healing: (1) She went to the place
of worship; (2) she found the Lord
therp; (1) he spake to her; (4) he
touched her; (6) she was henled;
(6) shp gave God the glory. Our
Lord declared to this ruler (v. 15}
that the clalms of humanity are su-
perlor to thelr acts toward cattle even
as llustrated by the ease of this wo.
man whoiwas a daughter of Abriham.

Love's Attribute,

1l. Jesus healing the man, 4:1:6. Tn
this inecident the question of the Sab-
bath i3 ralsed by Jesus limself, evl
dently In answer to thelr mental at-
titude, for “they watched him" (v. 1),
Recelving no reply, Jesus firat healed
the man and then ogain reminded
them of the care they gave their cat
tla. Jesus plainly lmplies that if they
glve care to an ox or an ass on the
Babbath, how can It possibly be wrong
to relleve humanity on the Sabbath?
Merey and love are superior to cere:
monles though these be of divine ap-
pointment. The reasoning I8 clear,
Love la an attribute of God's charae-
ter, I. John 4:8, and therefore his own
ceremonies must give way hefore the
activities and onergles of his belng.
Thus to net upon the prineipies that
concern the yalue of an "ox or an ass™
is to allow the lower to control the
bhigher, for o man I8 of more valus
than the ox. These Phurlsces wera
excecdingly religlous, great for the
“letter of the law,” but they wera
dried up at heart, and consoquently
for worse off than the man with the
dropay. It la emall wonder then that
the muster’'s roply should sllence them
50 “they could not answer him."

The Teaching~—It 1s true that fun
damentally the Sabbath ldea is ono
of worship and rest, but the reasor
for Its existence 1s because of man's
need of that rest. That true reat ear
be found only In a true and Intelll
gent epiritual fellowship with God
Anything, therefore, that Interferen
with or hinders rest breaks the Sab-
bath and should be removed in orde’
that the Sabbath Intentlon may be ok
served. These men wers Justified In
leading an ox or an ass to waler on
the Sabbath or to rescue one in peril
On the same principle any  work
which enables men to enter into a
Sabbath rest 18 not only Justifiable but
necessary In the Interest of the Sah
bath itself. They cared for cattle an-
Iy an cattle, thelr property; we moust
cara for mon for thelr own sakes and
In his Interest and behalf.

The Sabbath must never be dess
erated by being made an Insteumont
of barm to man. It Is always dose
crated when, In the presenee of ho
man need, we decllne o render sery.
lee on the plea of the sanctity of the
day. A false ceremoninl ganetity of
any particular day must never be per
mitted to deatroy the underlying, the
truly cssential, sanction and suthor
Ity for & Snhbath rest.  Physleally wo
do not each nlght fully repnln oor
loat energy and neod the sevonth day
to  balnn the aceount,  Spirltunlly
we noed the strength that comas from
the Sabbath doy’s rest, Isa  20:16
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